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than he had described it. There were several people
there, and I tried to impress them with the child's
predicament, but was unfortunately unsuccessful;

not one of them seemed in the least receptive, and
I could not convey my ideas clearly to them. They
were much troubled about the child's absence, and
had been seeking for him; indeed they had just sent
to gather together some neighbours from their valleys
to make a more thorough search; and perhaps it
may have been partly because of their preoccupa-
tion that they were hopelessly unimpressible.

Long enough persistence would "probably have-
broken down the barriers, but the child's state left
us no time for that, so I abandoned the task and
looked round for available food to dematerialize, for
as it was the child's own home I felt that he had a
right to it, and that it would not be dishonest to
take it. I hurriedly selected some bread, some
cheese, and two fine big apples, and hastened back
to the cave, and rematerialized this miscellaneous
plunder in the eager hands of my neophyte, who
proceeded to feed the child. The latter was soon
able to attend to his own wants, and quickly finished
every scrap that I had brought, and asked for more.
I feared lest too much, after a prolonged fast, should
do more harm than good, so I told my representa-
tive to say that he had no more, and that we must
now try to climb out of the cave.